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was adorned as a queen, with crown and ermine, the
train, four yards long, of her blue mantle carried by
three princesses. The bridegroom and his attend-
ants had laid aside their mourning and were dressed
in all the gay magnificence which the fashion of the
time allowed.

Henry and his Huguenots walked in the nave of
the Cathedral, while the bride heard Mass in the
quire. The Admiral noticed hung round the walls
the standards he had lost at Montcoutour; .soon, he
exclaimed, they should be replaced by more glorious
trophies won from the common enemy.

The Duke of Anjou organised the feasts in
honour of his sister's wedding, questionable and ill-
omened revels, in which the King, his brothers, the
Bourbon princes and the young nobles of both par-
tics joined, while the older Protestants, witnessed
these scenes of sinister and ill-timed debauchery with
invincible repugnance. "As before a storm/' says a
contemporary," the ocean is seen to heave and mutter,
so men's minds appeared to be moved by a prophetic
horror and foreboding of the evils so soon to come/'
The air was heavy with a feeling of disquiet, alarm-
ing reports spread on every side, and the pulpits of
Parjs re-echoed with exhortations to intolerance and
bloodshed.

More serious questions than the marriage of the
Princess Margaret had divided the councils of the
French King during the past year, questions which
involved the whole future policy of France and the
fate of the Huguenots.